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FORCE VIPER RUNS THE GAUNTLET OF JAP GUNS! 



























"MACHINE-GUN! HIT THE DECK!" 
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THE JAPS DISCOVER THE MARINES' HIDEOUT! 


“Union Jack” Jackson, a British Royal 
Marine, is part of an American Marine 
squad led by his buddies, Sean O’Bannion 
and Sergeant Lonnigan, landed on a Jap- 
held Pacific Island. Their mission is to 
report on the amount of enemy shipping 
using the Suna Strait. Now a badly 
damaged Japanese aircraft-carrier has 
■ _ arrived.off the island— _ 


The Nips are sendin' an awful 
lot of men ashore. O'Bannion, 
> you an' Jackson go find out 
K-i whot they're up to! j—^ 


I'll have to take 
Mcore of that ti 

sen,r Y‘r\l‘ 


jL They're moving inland/'msMffiSS 
away from the Jap comp.' 
if Let's see where they’re irT - 
[St. going. We'll split up! f***' 


Aha! American 
7 pig-dog trip, f 
eh ? . 


WD. 27. 
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msmpmoptoos 

My family were recently invited to a 
ceremony to unveil a memorial plaque to 
my great-grandfather. Piper Daniel 
Laidlaw, V.C., "The Piper of Loos". 

During the service, a piper from the 
King's Own Scottish Borderers played a 
lament, and a tribute was given by Brig. 
f.H. Coutts, C.8.E. I felt very proud! 

In September 1915, at the Battle of 
Loos, during the worst of the bombard¬ 
ment, a British attack was about to start. 
Piper Laidlaw, seeing that his company 
■were shaken from the effects of poison 
gas, climbed to the top of the trench and 
marched up and down under fire, spurring 
them on. His example had immediate effect 
and his comrades stormed out of the trench 
into No-Man's-Land. He played until 
wounded and for his bravery was awarded 
the Victoria Cross. 

Richard Law, Hawick, Roxburghshire. 
(Transistor radio.) 



] about h'S-og Q hjs 

iand Hi& J ai u e d e to a p rod0C , e his 


^S^^S^^eUthe 

don't L ®° W o fthe 


In the Second 
World War, my 
father was 
the Home Guard 
and my uncle 
Wilhelm was a 
German pilot. 

During an air- 

_ d. Uncle 

Wilhelm flew 
over Dad’s air¬ 
raid shelter. My 
father, recognis¬ 
ing his MB 109, 
shouted out of 
the sky light- 

window: 

"Oil Wilhelm! 
Come on down 
a cup o' tea 
__ _ f'usf about ti 
boil!" 

To his delight. 
Uncle Wilhelm 
landed nearby 
and joined hir 

Later, as .... 
uncle was about 
to leave. Dad 

i0> "That'll 
one-and-six. 

ABB under 

rations, you 
know." 

Robert Bell, 

Belfast. (£1 pc 


WC5.Z7'|2-7? -URI 
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. Bombardier sen.ng 


»- in tne Roy* 1 

„ Bombardier scr ,? n L Eighth Army 

j6i"sK?*a~ ~ t; r. 

r °*'After* f«« vvhi ch had also been 
c,p a UT nd two^of his . P.O.W. 

Cher's had been »*^ n p a ut in the counter- 

'’M&esses** 

posto* ordar.) 


•s of war. P 

nained-the 

. camp—w h * n 
; r-attack and 

trass' 


LUCKY SHOT 

My father was in the Dutch Resistance during 
the Second World War. He joined when he was 
only fifteen and used to ferry messages, help 
when supplies were dropped, and forge cards 
and documents. 

In 1944, when Holland had at last been 
liberated, my father, who was now twenty, 
was chatting with a young Australian soldier 
when a Messerschmitt 109 swooped down on 
them, wounding the Aussie. 

As the German came in for another 'run', my 
dad grabbed the Aussie's gun and started firing 
at the enemy. 

Suddenly there was a terrific explosio 
had hit the Jerry's fuel tank! 

John Vanderluit, Kidbrooke, London. (£1 postal 


One daJ'whul 0 , ST *ATHAUAN 
Ay™'Lancaster*' ° Lockhe ^'nvd!on o ndZn 


WE 

want! 

TO HEAR 

9 olt 


Bvery letter, joke or cartoon printed wins £ 1 or 
two model kits. The week's best letter wins a 
SUPBR TRANSISTOR RADIO or a GRBAT MOTORISBD 
MODBL KIT! Don't forget to tell us which prise you 
prefer when you write! 

Send your entries to:—"FIRE AWAY!” WARLORD, 
20 CATHCART ST., KENTISH TOWN. LONDON 
NWS 3 BN. 

Remember to tell us the two things you like best in 
W ARLORD (and the two things you dislike most.! 




S£*jS£. M „ 




m °de! kits.) 


WP. 27.12-75 UP.* 



MAN IN BLACK 
Remember that letter about the Focke-Wulf 190 which landed 
at R.A.F. Pembrey? Well at the time my uncle was one of that 
airfield’s Duty Crew whose job it was to refuel and serrice any 
aircraft that landed. They used to joke that if a Jerry It ' ' 
they would fuel and service it and send it off home again) 

W'hat a shock they got when that Jerry really did land. 

Uncle says that for days afterwards, big-wigs kept arriving 
interrogate the German flier who was dressed in a black 


The ques 


questioning took place with everyone sitting about on the 
grass in the summer sunshine. 

Richard Broomfield, Barley, Reading, Berks. (£1 postal 
order.) 
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"SCHAFFT'S ESCAPED ME ONCE MORE !' 1 



NEXT WEEK—Nazi paratroopers are reported dropping in Britain— 
another dangerous mission for Lord Peter Flint! 


































LORD PBTER FLINT SPEAKING 



First things first—felicitations for the festive season tc 
WARLORD AGENTS. In other words Happy Christmas! 
I’m spending ten days at my home in Scotland. It’s a great . 
place to be for the New Year. I hope all agents are keeping the 
files oh Gruber, Schafft and company. A villainous crew — 
especially with this week's file—KAMINSKY! 


WARLORD FILE ON 

READ AND 


SKE® 5 

thereafter risin* before 792f__ 

&' rank *r% ! % f :'T h 

fpunr* N 

t^Tt bidde?7°"!? !on " to 

but not for I or his services-, 

, 0ve [ r '9ht eye ’ “°W. patch 
<”'thout beard L ? re * b ^rd 

hands of WARLORD feCeived " 



[arlord’s 
y inner 


Dear Lord Peter, 

I would like to tell you about my Warlord 
Destruction Group. Our aim is the destruction 
of apti-Warlord groups by peaceful means, i.e. 
interception and decoding of coded messages, 
propaganda persuading them that life as a 
WARLORD AGENT is best and continual 
tracking and watching of their members so 
that they know no privacy. 

This has been very successful so far. four 
non-Agent groups folding up in the past two 
months with at least half their members joining 
our Group and becoming Warlord Agents. 

GI.EK JZHXV. ALRDIXP, FPIB LC JXK. 

Good to hear from you. GLEK, old chap. 
I'ni sending you a SUPER SPY KIT so you cart 
keep up the good work!—Peter Flint. 


$2miNTS-c rim; , 

treacherous, seeL^^l' Highly 

CLASS‘A - OPERATIVES *1 

3NLV TO H ANDLE THIS MAN \ 

jNOTTO betrusteT?; 


Dear Lord Peter, 

I am vice-president of our WARLORD group and 
I wish to report a traitor named G. BSBOBQ who 
says you are a fake and thinks the Warlord is rotten. 
He still has the codebook, identity card, wallet and 
badge. What can 1 do? 

My mum says can you please make Warlord out 
of rice paper so that I can eat it when I’ve read it, 
because my dad reads it after me and she can’t get a 
word out of him until he's finished. 

1*1,ILK JBPPBKDBO, HFKDPHBOPTBU, 
KO. KBTQLK XYYLQ, ABSLK. (Warlord Secret 
Agent Stamp.) 

There’s nothing I can do about the traitor, PFJLK, 
except keep m v eye on him. Anyway, if he thinks 
I'm a fake then he won’t constitute much of a 
threat to the organisation! 













































ESCAPE FROM THE ITALIANS—IN A STOLEN TRUCK! 


Abysinnia, 1940. Sniper Kelly is 
attached to a Reconnaissance Troop 
probing and harrying the Italian lines 
of communication. One morning at a 
forward observation post, Kelly’s 
section comes under heavy attack— 






































WD. 27.12.75 











































































"THESE BLOKES HAVE JUST ABOUT HAD IT!" 



NEXT WEEK—Kelly brings off an impossible shot—with his hands tied! 


A 


LISTEN, &MDDIES-THERES' 
GREAT fftZE GIFTS WITH 
WMIORD IN A COMPLA 
WEEKS./WAKE SURE OF 
WMR COPY NOW/ 



STAMPS 

Please tell your parents before 
replying to these advertisements 


COLLECTION of 75 different 
only 25p when you request appro- thema 

vals from Muir, 10 Scott Road, 100 t-. . - 

Glenrothes, KY6 1AB. Enclose 6i/ 2 p postage 

FREE! 100 different-stamps plus 152 |* a, jj p Tadwortfi^Surrev K 
flags. Request >/ 4 p upwards appro- Koaa ’ laaworu1 ’ surrey ' 

vals. Bush (E), 16-” "—-- - 

Road, Bournemouth. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


EESSW* iSstH? 
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SUPPING TO HIS DEATH ON SKARSUND PEAK! 
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THE CABLE CAR! ITS FALLING!‘ 


'Therm's the sub i 
to take us backJ 
* to Britain. Are v 
you coming with 


And if Sverre's Xl 
staying, I'm staying 
— ; i too! j 


make the rendezvous 
with the submarine <- 
(tonight without ony J 
v trouble. )— 


for a super complete story NEXT WEEK, lads! 


Look out 
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